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.^0PEN:IXG  HYMX. 

How  beauteous  are  their  fee*; 
-Who  stiind  on  Zion  rf  hill  ; 
Who  briiii^  salvation  on  their  tonj^ues. 

And  woriid  of  peace  reveal- 
How  charmin-^  is  their  voice  1 
How  sweet  their  tidiniir' are  !  — 
Zion.  behold  thy  iNiviuur  Kinjc; 
He  rei<;ns  and  triumphs  here/' 

The  watehmeu  join  their  voice 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  m  sontrs. 
And  desert*  learn  the  joy. 

The  Lord  makes  bare  liis  arm 
Throui^h  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 

Let  every  nation  now  bcliold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


INV^OCATIOX. 


AXTKEM.  /* 


'*  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne." 


Suw^  at  the  recognition  of  this  church,  November  M, 


READIXG  OF  SCRIPTURE. 


PRAYER. 


HYMN. 


Rock  of  a^es,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  tne  hiae  myself  in  thee; 

Let  the  water  and.  the  blood, 

From  thy  side,  a  healing;  Hood, 

lie  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 

Save  from  wrath,  and.  make  me  pure. 

Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  laniruor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  n-a  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  brinj;; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  clin;^. 

While  I  draw  this  floetinj  breath. 
When  mine  eyelid?  clo.'^i;  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judiiinent  throne, — 
Reck  of  aires,  clelt  tor  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


SERMON. 


BY  REV.  ROLLIX  H.  NEALE,  D.  D. 


...  ^  PRAYER. 


'  HY.VfN. 


/■ 


Written  for  the  occasion  bv  Mrs.  Janics  Tucker. 

Uow  5;ood  our  God  ;  His  word  how  true  1 
,  He  leaveth  not  his  saints  alone  — 
Believin;^  this,  a  f'aithluT  few 
L;iid  with  their  prayers  this  corner-stone. 

Now,  fifty  years  have  rolled  away. 
And  they  liavo  entered  into  rest; 
Yet  •iatliered  on  this  spot  today, 
.  flow  richly  are  their  children  blest. 

Our  marria'j;e  joys  and  funeral  tears. 

Our  sacramental  vows  here  j.iven, 
Our  vlctcrifcs  ovt-rsins  and  fears. 

Have  made  this  house  a  •  jiato  of  heaven." 

O  Thou  !  in  wbose  eternal  pij;liL 

A  thousand  ytars  are  as  a  day. 
S.ill  ijuide  our  pilgrim  feet  ariirht. 

And  lead  us  in  "  thy  {»erteet  way." 

Here,  till  the  •i.hul  niillennium 

Shall  .--iitisry  thv  w»'ll-I'i\  ed  bon. 
We  jjrav  ti.ee  h  t  thy  "  Kiiriduiii  cutneJ' 

L*>t,  in  all  lMMrr.>,  "'riiv  wi  l  iic  dou"." 


ADDRESS  AND  LETTERS 
From  former  Pastor,  and  others.   ,  - 


■   -    "    ■    y         "'j  n 

COROXATION.— CONGREGATIOrs^-       O  c-<l.v. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  an.ii-eis  piostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  ro^al  (iiudeni, 

And  crown  hitu  Lord  of  all. 

Ye  chosen  seed  of  Lsrael's  race, — 

A  remnant  weak  and  small.— 
Hail  him,  who  saves  3'ou  hy  his  ^racc. 

And  croAvn  him  Lord  of  all. 

Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forsret 

The  wormwood  and  the  ;-Cull; 
Go,  spre  id  your  tropl  ios  at  his  feet, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascril>e. 

And  crown  him  Lord  vtf  all. 

Oh  that,  with  yonder  sacred  thron;;. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ! 
We'll  join  the  everlastiii'J:  >-ong, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


BENEDICTION. 


PuATT  &.  Hasty,  Printers,  Riindolph. 


1^ 


j  ,»  1 
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OUR  SABBATH  IIOME. 


0  :r  d  £  E  0  r  e  x  :l  e  c;  i  s  e  s 

~  AT  Tiir 

SEHI-CSMTLNNIxiL  AMisIVBRSARY 

NOETH  BAPTIST  SADBATJI  SCHOOL 

Randolph.  iIune  i2TH,  iSio. 


Prograiiiiiie. 

L  —  CHANT. 


i  O  ^ive  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  fr^r  he  is  c:oocl 

j  i^-)r  his  mercy  endiireth  tor  ever. 

j  n.  — READIXG  OF  SCRIPTURES. 

I  in.  — HYMN. 

!  SABBATH  JOYS. 

i  (^J;\'liy  I  hail  rlic  ihornin::: 

f  Of  The  i^;i!)i..uh  tiav. 

I  GhulW  with  j  >vons  sniEt, 

[  Tl.ta  I  h ;iu;;v 

I  To  niv  p:tM>.ant  Sab!,  ah  Juries. 

\  Better  far  tli.m  ^arrb'.y  -v.;  i, 

I  Filling  lue  fiu- pricele.-;^  i  rca-iu-e  • 

)  l\\  tiic  ih'av  !;lv  !oi,i. 

I  Blow  heav'iiiy  hre-;av, 

I  Bahuy  /.ophyrs  ^  -  m;], 

't  'Watr  \u     '  '.  V  '  1  :  .         ^  i',n-ancc 

I  Ovor  our  SrsMnuIi-.-cii  ■ -1. 

I  Dearlv  I  l(>vc        lE  ,i-ir.v^ 

i  r^c';-!...u-  Sjh;._!:ii-M  I.  - 

I  Where  I  ea-i  i.arn  ^l;^-u..^,a:::-: 

:  Of  the  -oihvu  rul- ; 

I  f .  :  .  >  1  .  . 

:  •  Le-^:-on>  r.-;^E^  I  .  t-aeher,-. 

I  Cho.  —  Thnv  h.  as  i,:y  hrco/cus.  tS:c. 

I  I'ea'-h  7!ie.  f'  hie^-^r.!  S;U'«)ur,  ■ 

1  ^^  A<_r^ri-y  topr.;..^^^^^^^^^^^  ;^ 


iV.  — PRAYER. 


V.  _SINGIXCr  BY  THE  INi-ANT  CLASS. 
^  •     Jesus  loves  me." 

VI.  —  ADDRESS  BY  EBEN.  SHUTE,  of  Boston. 

VIL-— HYMN.  ::-vV.: 

MY  SXVhJVR'<  IKIIONE. 

I  want  to  ^:ro  wlicrc  tiic  Savioar  reicrns, 

And  i.'.irv!;  ri,,j  strains  of  rlie  licaveaiy  choir, 
A.s  thvy  bliX^  of  his  dying  love. 

EKFUAIX. 

tiicy  sini:  of  his  dyiiipr  love,  . 

0  tliat  hoauriiisl,  i.  ja'.iriiiu  tlironc, 
That  b.c:ninnri  G;Mdcn  Thnme. 

1  want  to  go  v>hi  ry  tiic  Sa.vioar  reigiss, 
And  tit  iii  tiio  beainnul  tiirono. 

I  want  to  "^it  by  -.h  :  living  -treain. 

As  it  iinwr-  rroni  rho  G'.  !di_;i  I'lironf^^ 
And  fjarlic  !i>y  -niii  in  n<  cr\>;a\  liuod, 

And  dwell  witli  tlie  saints  at  iiouie. 


.\nd  dwell  \v;rh  rh^-  .-ainls 
()  tiiat  I'caa'atuL  .\c. 


I  rt- a'-  r  .  r        r;:-  aud  vo<ia]  tVuic, 

A-  a      ■  .  ^       ti.  -  r;\    ..i'  ]i;o; 
Ana  ■  '.-v      ■  rh;-ae  of  God, 

When        -aia:>  ^iia.ii  ii-  oa-a  from  strue. 


I  wa-a  a  -       a  i  i  'i--  ao'idea  -rn-at:^, 
A  i  -'a.     ■ '  'j  dr.-  :  f .  .-'f  -  w     ai  d  riu'oii'. 


VHI. —  ADDRESS  BY  WILLIAM  F.  EERNALD, 
Oi  Br:iinrrce. 

ADldlv[:SS  BY  S.  B.  BRATT, 

or  R:Tn.]'o|nh. 


X.  — ADDRESS  BY  THE  PASTOR. 
XL  —  COLLECTION. 
XIL— SINGING. 
XIIL— PRAYER. 
XIV.  —  SINGING. 

[The  Conjjregulion  is  iiivired  to  join  in  Singiiia;  lliis  Hymn.) 
ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Rock  ot  aces  1  cleft  for  me, 

Let  nic  hid-:-  inyvi-If  in  tliee  : 

Let  tlie  v.-at.ji-  aiid  the  blood, 

From  thy  v/ou!!(lcd  side  that'^flowed, 

Be  of  sill  tl'i;  ]ierfect  cure; 

Save  me,  Lord,  -dud  make  mo  pure. 

Should  my  tears  forever  tlow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  lantcuor  know. 
This  for  rin  could  ne'er  atone  ; 
Thou  ?ni:>t  save,  UJid  thou  aione ; 
lu  iiiv  hainl  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

"While  I  draw  this  tlcoting  ]>reat]i, 
When  mirie  eye-lid.,  close  in  dc;itli, 
When  I  rise  ro  -worlds  unkiutwn, 
Ami  behohl  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  aire^l  cleft  f(.ir  nic, 
Let  me  hide  mvseif  in  thee. 


XV.  BENEDICTION. 


PcvATT  it  Hasty,  Printers,  Kar..:-.! jih.. 


SIjYGIJVG. 


READIjYG  of  scriptures  AXD,  PRA  }  'ER, 
Rev.  J.  C.  Laharee,  Randolph. 


SIjYGIJVG. 


iSERMOJY 

fj    Rev.  William  lamson,  B.  D.,  of  Brooklia 


SIjYGI.Y(L 


%%EI(rHT  ILLYD  OF  FELLOWSHIP, 


Itev.  J.  Tilson,  of  Hinghavi. 


CHAXT. 


%^ADDPiESS  TO  THE  PA  STOP, 


Rev.  BolWi  H,  Xeale,  B.  D.,  of  BosfoiK(jl^ 


Y  L4  L)I)11ESS  to  tee  CHUBCE  AXB  COJV(mEA^j 


Rev.  A.  J.  Gordon,  of  Bosfoii  J?]^ 


BOXOLOGY. 

Be  Thou.  O  (iot>,  exalteil  hi^li. 
And  as  thy  ;,'l()ry  tills  the  sky. 

K't  it  be  on  earth  ^^[(hiyeiJ . 
lill  thou  urt  here,  as  iliL-re,  obeved. 


J 

''^J  B  E.YE  I)  IC  TIO^ ; 


Bij  the  Pastor.\j\ 


5 


.^^<d       V  v'  V  V  V  c^-^^: 


Ajb  JU:  hii  jL  M  il:A  A,  A.  Oi  itm 


OP  THE  — 


—  IN 


B;A.i:B01fiF]l 


yf4pfvj3p/.y,  /jjj^p  4,  ,874. 


I.  Voluntary. 

II.  Invocation, 

By  Rey.  J.  C.  Labaree,  of  Randolph. 

III.  Anthem. 

IV.  Beading  of  Script  ares, 

By  Rev.  Benjamin  Wheeler,  of  Randolph. 

V.  Hymn, 

By  J.  a.  F. 

Tune,  ^^Portuguese  Hymn'' 

With  grateful  thanksgivings  we  gather,  0  God! 
Thy  wonderful  goodnoss  and  love  we  record. 
Let  loud  hallelujahs  ascend  to  thy  Throne! 
We  hail  Thee  Most  Holy,  Jehovah  alone  ! 

The  earth  and  its  fullness  forever  are  thine; 
Jn  boundless  creation  thy  glory  doth  shine; 
But  power,  and  glory,  and  boauty  untoM, 
In  Zion,  perfected,  thy  children  behold. 

Here  oft  in  the  past  Thou  hast  met  with  thine  own. 
Who  woiship  to-day  with  the  saints  round  the  Throne, 
Instead  of  the  fathers,  the  children  behold. 
As  ancients  predicted,  and  proidiets  foretold. 

Still  walking  the  paths  that  eur  fathers  have  trod, 
Reiif-ntance,  and  faith.  an<l  <lt  votioii  to  <Jud. 
Through  us,  may  the  (lospel's  pure  light  ever  shine, 
Forever  and  ever,  the  glory  be  thine! 

TT.   Introrl uctonj  Praf/cr, 

By  Rev.  C.  If.  Rowr,  of  Wotj^a^jton  FTeiohts. 
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VII.  Hymn, 

By  J.  G.  F. 

Tune,  ''Brattle  Streets 
Not  at  Jerusalem  alone, 

Thf  ^Temple,  Lord,  13  found, 
Wliere  glittering  dome  and  costly  stone, 
^    ^     ^  .        Marked  consecrated  ground ; 

Where'er,  beneath  the  bending  skie3. 

Faith's  altar  Thou  dost  see. 
Thou  wilt  accept  the  sacrifice 

Offered  in  love  to  Thee. 
Smile  Thou  on  us,  as  gathered  here 

This  sweetly  solemn  day, 
Onr  humble  gift,  with  reverent  fear. 

Low  at  thy  teet  we  lay. 
The  work  of  willing  hands,  this  hour 

To  Thee  we  dedicate: 
Ourselves,  relying  on  thy  power, 

Anew  we  consecrate. 

Thy  robe  of  glory  here  unfold. 

That  we  thy  face  may  see; 
O  may  this  house,  thine  own  abode. 

Holiest  of  Holies  be. 
Safe  from  the  world's  distracting  care. 

Be  this  a  calm  retreat. 
Where  heavy  laden  souls  may  drop  j 

Their  burdens  at  thy  feet.  | 

Here,  when  the  weary  week  is  o'er,  : 

Alay  grateful  praise  be  given,  ; 

And  Faith's  pure  prayer,  unhindered,  soar,  ■ 

Sweet  inceuse  unto  Heaven.  i 

Aud  when  to  thy  denr  Church  above  i 

We're  gathered,  one  by  one,  j 
May  children's  children  worship  here, 

Until  thv  Kincrdom  come. 

TT7J.  Sermon, 

By  l{f:v.  Waylaxl)  Hoyt,  of  Boston. 

7.Y.   Historical  and  Financial  Statement, 

By  tkl-  Pastor,  Rev.  J.  C.  Foster. 
X.   Dedicatory  Prayer, 

By  ['i::v.  \V.  V.  Garner,  of  Boston. 


XI.   Hymn,  '  %  \ 

By  Mrs.  J.  G.  F.  ^ 

Tune,  ^^PleyeVs  Hymn.'' 

Holy  angels,  hovering  round, 
Bid  each  golden  harp  resound 
With  your  noblest,  sweetest  lays, 
While  our  glorious  God  we  praise. 

Holy  angels  in  the  skies. 
Ope  the  gates  of  Paradise  ; 
Let  our  anthems  to  the  Son, 
Sweetly  mingle  into  one. 

Holy  angels,  next  the  Throne, 
With  your  praises  blend  our  own  ; 
To  the  Spirit,  songs  be  given, 
Best  of  Eartn,  and  best  of  Heaven. 

Holy  angels,  with  ua  sing, 
Loudest  hallelujahs  ring  ; 
Praise,  with  us,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

AT7.  Benediction. 


C:P=-  Kev.  D.  C.  Eddy,  D.  D.,  of  Boston,  will  preach  in  this  house  this  evening 
at  T  12  o'clock. 


6384  1 


